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SLOPER’S £500 PRIZE. 
“ The award was made by Poor Papa this evening before a most fashionable gathering. The excitement was intense, several ladies fainted, while strong men 
were seen to weep on the nearest available shoulder. Papa’s address on ‘ How to live for the remainder of your life on £500,’ was only fairly well received. 
One speaker said that if he had won the Prize, he intended Sounding a Hospital for ‘ Unsweetened-Inebriales’ i another said he should have had one or two y 
drinks with a part of it, and given the balance to General Booth. Papa, in reply, said people differed so in their ideas of enjoyment.” —Toorsie. 


YE MARCH WINDS. JACK THE FLAYER. 


—~— 


ABOUT ninety years ago it was quite a common thing to 
find men who were well-known to be burglars, horse-stea ers, 
highway robbers, and murderers, lounging at their ease in 
Refreauented taverns of towns on the banks of the 


1. "Tis merry, frolicsome M, the month hats love 3. Jenkins was usually one of the best-tempered men 3. “ Agsanit and battery under the we: o | by the wives, siste 
4 Perambulaie the streets ripe t express pasty in existence, but this hen really above a joke, He the Ia’ sip 
ore we depict Tompkins chasing his hendplece. Protests vigorously. Tompkins retaliates, 


w,” sald XXYZ. “Shall charge yer par- | Schinder-hannes himself seemed to bea: 
ticlpating in a prize-Aght. Come on. 
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occasion, after a severe fall from a great height, he lay hidden in = 
torest, to which he had crawled, a couple of days without food, and 
hadly hurt, 

His r-al name was John Buckler, and he began life as a pot-boy, 
and then served for some time as assistant to the public execu- 
tioner at Barenbach, afterwards turned sheep-stealer and horse- 
stealer, and at last became chief of a large and powerful body of 
desperaloes, His principal victims were Jews, the robbing of 
whom at that time seemed to be thought so small a crime that 
Jack and hia fellows meeting the watch with the statement that 
they were only going to rob a Jew were allowed to pass. 

Among his many exploits one is worth recording, He and two 
of his followers one day stopped s caravan of forty-five Jews 
returning from a fair, but found that the results of their trafficking 
amounted to but a few kreutzers apiece. Jack refused to take the 
cash, but sternly ordered them all to pull off their shoes and stock- 
ings and throw them into a heap on the roadside, This done, Jack 
and his companions, with their gun-stocks, so tossed and tumbled 
and mixed the shoes and stockings that not a single pair remained 
together. “Now, then, dogs of Jews,” thundered Schinder-hannes, 
“take you, every one of you, his own stockings and his own shoes, 
put them on and go, but, under pain of death, be honest. 1°ll shoot 
any one of you who takes any other man’s shoe or stocking, and he 
who is last to be fitted to his own is adead man, as sure as my 
name is Jack the Flayer!” 

On hearing this terrible cognomen, such a scene ensued as baffles 
description. Such a rolling, and tumbling, and scratching, and 
kicking, and screaming, and cursing never before occurred, after 
watching which, and yelling with laughter for near on half an hour 
the robbers left the poor bruised and breathless Jews in peace. 

Jack had an amazing talent for disguising himself, and, on one 
occasion, for some weeks passed unsuspected as a respectable mer- 
chant at Frankfort. He had several miraculous escapes, when at 
length the war between France and Austria ceased, and the 
administration of the law passing into the hands of men of energy, 
the Schinder-hannes band was broken up and dispersed, For some 
time their chief wandered about skulking from justice; but at 
length his state grew so desperate for want of funds, that he 
enlisted as a private soldier, and in the ranks was accidentally 
recognised and denounced, . 

All was over then, He and sixty-seven of his accomplices 
including his father and Julia, were ught to trial. He seem 
to have fancied he would escape the death sentence, and was bold 
and gay, and for some time succeeded in making himself out to he 
averse to cree but when a case was proved of an old woman's 
arm being held over a lighted candle to extort her money, he saw 
all hope was gone. He begged hard for the lives of Julia and his 
father, and these were spared, but he and nineteen others were 
sentenced to be guillotined. 

Jack, thinking he would be broken on the wheel, was delighted 
to find that that punishment had been abolished, and when he 
reached the place of execution, he climbed briskly up the scaffold 
and examined the apparatus with minute attention. The subalterns 
followed their captain, and the execution of the twenty robbers 
occupied Se fier minutes, being one minute and eighteen 
seconds per head, 

* * * . * . 

“Weren't they busy!" lisped the Cerulean-Eyed Babe. 

Newt weck, “ The Parson of Petticvat Lane.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


es 


*,* Owing to the demand on our _— we cannot guarantee tu 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
ey sippy! the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose, 


M. CAVE (York).—No, we don't require any help, thank you; 
when we do we will drop you a line. Thanks for offer, however. 
—F. A. L, (King William Street).—Zt’s no use to write to us in 
the manner you do; we have only one answer i you, and that is, 
Have patience, —— ARTHUR LAWSON (Manchester).—As you re- 
mark, they are rather funny, but, for all that, they are of no use 
“ous. The W.-P. B. opened its jaws and swallowed the lot.— 

OBERT GORMAN (Grove 7 Beptford).—.Vot rd the slightest 

se to us, thank you.——G. KETTLEWELL (Hollywell 
irmley).—Quwite so, Now excuse us being rather plain in return. 
When you post letters tousagain, pay the full e,and we will 
cake them in; omit to do so,and you will find that your letter will 
come back to you as the last one did, Fancy us taking in unpaid 
letters, You must be mad,——JAMES MILLWARD (Chetwynd End, 
Newport, Salop).— The “ potato” has been with the “Relics,” 
—A TRUE FRIEND OF SLOPER.—7he circulation of the “ HALF- 
Ho.wayr” is so large that the expense of extra paper would be too 

reat, Your best way out of the difficulty ts to buy two copics 
weekly instead of one——PHAWS (Portobello).— Perhaps you don't 
send in your cou in time, Try and send earlier in future,and 
tt's odds on you'll be made happy. 
ee 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 

The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


well House, 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Oni States of America, post-free : 
8 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Monthe, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 82 RUE DE La BANQUE. 


£1:1:0 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” till be given 


Best Suggestion, limited to 60 Words, as to how Saint 
Mercter should utilize the 


£300 DAMAGES 


he received from ALLY SLOPER in his recent Libel Action. 


Please Address—COLONEL MERCIER, 
“St, JOHN's SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*.* The List will close SATURDAY, Marcu ‘ 9TH, 1889, 
JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


THE other day @ compassionate stranger observed a sorrowful- 
looking dog limping along the best street in Sloper’s Island, and 
calling toa passing » he inquired, “ What's the matter with that 
dog, my boy?" “I don’t well know what it is, sir,” replied the 
boy, “but Mr, Duncan, as he b’longs to, says as how he’s got a 
pedigree.” *,° 


ScENE—Near Clapham Junction Station. 
Customer (nearly shouting). Doesn't this continual noise of the 
ttains upset you? 
Tradesman (calmly), What noise, sir? 
| 


for the 


incent 


2 
“Pa,” said the olive twiglet, "I never knew until to-day that 
you were a sculptor!” “Nor am _J,” replied Bladder, patrr, 
whereon the heir of the house rejoined, “ Well, anyway, Mr. Churtle 
says you are always chiselling somebody.” 


FASHION FANCIES—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 253.—“ La Lune” Costume. 


Th 


She. You're not engaged this morning, 
Captain Slasher ? 


— He. No—er—] wae—er—refusel last night. 


‘ & 
“Poor thing. I mpnrse it’s waiting for me to throw ft a bisenit!™ 


Shopman. Some cakes 
them at the pastrycook's. 


Lady. 1 mean some cakes of Windsor 


soap. 


? «You'll get | 


BeyL 


Sweet mandoline, thy tune so 
rare, 

With female charms, killeth dull 
care. 


Last week, a deputation of the fair sex waited upon the Eminent, 
in order to request him to state, for the benetit of future generations, 
what he considered the proper age for a woman to be married at, 
Clapping his arms round the waists of two of the loveliest of the 
deputation, ALLY replied, “ My dear girls, | have made a study of 
this matter, and | reply, without hesitation, that for rich and pretty 
girls, the proper time to get married is when they feel inclined, and 
tor poor aud plain ones, wheuever they get a chance,” 

** 


* 

ALLY is a great lover of children, and the sentiment, as we know, 
is very generally reciprocated, but the other day he could not help 
wishing, for about tive minutes, that he was King Herod, in order 
that he might order a second massacre of the innocents. He was 
calling upon a lady who owned one little girl, and after about a 
quarter of an hour's silence, the little darling observed, “ Please 
ma, I’ve been very good ; mayn’t I have those sweets now that you 
Log re me if I didn’t say anything about Mr. Sloper’s ugly 
nose!” 


ee 
* 


“TI LOVE thee, merry damsel,” 
Said the soldier to the maid ; 

“T love thee, merry damsel, 
Never, never be afraid. 


“T love thee, merry damsel, 
We have not kissed for ages.” 
He kissed her, and he kissed her, 
Then borrowed half her wages. 


* 

FE had been an excellent constable, He had only joined the 
force a twelvemonth, yet the watches he had found on night duty 
would have made him worthy of a partnership with Sir John 
Bennett. He could scent out the mutton pie of the lively cook 
with the ecent of a sleuth hound whose nuse had been rubbed with 
Sapolio. “Did you search the prisoner?” asked his worship. 
“And what did you find on him?” “1 found an eruption, yer 
washup,” said that good young man; and they made him a 
serjeaut at once and handed him an account in the Birkbeck out 
of the poor box, *,* 

“Wur do you call Jones ‘sausage’?” said Smith, the juniorist 
to his fond pirent. “Why, my dear boy, because I never yet vould 
find out what there really was in him !’ 

s¢ 
* 

Customer. 1 see you've got a ticket, “Fancy Articles,” in the 
window. Will you let me see some, please? 

(Small See eper pare Sorward some smoked sausages.) 

Customer, You don't call these fancy articles, do oat 

Small Shopkeeprr, A good many people fancies ‘em, sir, and 
they ain't at all bad with a onion. - 


* 

“WHILE I make that apple-pudding,” said Mrs. Sloper to the 
boys, “you get out of my way, and havea bit of play together— 
play at your father, as he ought to be working. I’m not sure he 
is.” Then dear Bill and Alexandry went out of the kitchen and 
began walking up and down stairs violently singing, “ We're all at 
work in the county gaol.” Then Mrs. Sloper was so hurt, that she 
shed half a pint of the cruellest tears into that pudding, and when 
Es ead served up, it was so salt it might have been a chunk of Lot's 
wile, wt 

* 


CunrosIty has ever been 
Lovely woman's prevailing sin ; 
And all misfortunes to our race, 
To this sad weakness you may trace. 
e+ 
. 

THAT man had, perhaps, a tea-spoonful and a tenth to spare, who, 
wheu he came home in the sweet small hours, tried to cut the lamp- 
post down with his penknife for a walkiug-stick. 

ss 
» 

THE other day Miss Higgins engaged a new domestic, and the 
first ong she had to tell her about was bringing a glass into the 
room in her hand. “Whatever you have to bring in,” said the 
maiden lady, “always bring it in on the salver.” A couple of hours 
later she told her to make up the fire, and in due course the girl 
staggered into the room with the scuttle of couls balanced on the 
salver, “And it was only re-plated just before Christmas,” sighed 
Miss Higgins, * + 


“My papi was in the church,” simpered the hanghty coryphée 
to Nellie Flingskirt, who asked, Was your mother pts eee Usd 
= 


“I WANT some money, John,” observed the wife of his bosom. 
“T was looking in your clothes last night for some, but you never 
seem to have any loose change now.” “No, my dear,” was the 
reply, “money is too tight to have any loose change.” 

* 
P the con tion he is urgently wanted,” 
exclaimed a clergyman last Sunday, “and may the Lord have 
mercy on the sick man.” And with one accord the con tion 
said “ Amen,” and didn’t the medico look savage as he walked ¢ out! 
. 
id 


“TF Dr. Smith is amon 


OvR local pantomimes and our local pantomime critics sometimes 
make it an inch and a half or so, when they do it this wise :—“ In 
the grand transformation scene, the Queen of the Winter Fairies 
appears seated on a throne of hol y—well, n0, not quite Jeroboam.” 


* 
CHARMING little Cousin Kate 
Bids me teach her how to skate ; 
And I answer, “ All who twig your 
Action know the charming figure 
That you cut, while as for curls, 
You the cake take, best of girls.” 
She, responding with a kiss, 
Seals the acme of my bliss, 
J 
“ WHAT do you mean, you disreputable young rascal, by writing 
to me for ten pounds to pay your landlord, and_ now, on inquiry, | 
find you haven't B acy him a penny?” demanded an irate father. 
“Yer, | have, dad,” said the son, a medical student. “Not the 
landlord of this house, certainly, that was a misapprehension on 
your part, but you go and ask the landlord of the ‘Blue Dog 
round the corner, he had it.” \° 


ScENE—Jones's Party. 

Masher, Haw! what a magnificent—er—plant, Miss—er—Jones' 
Paced Joncs. Yes; is it not! I believe it belongs to the Brgor 

mily. 

Small Boy Jones. No it don't, neither, It belongs tothe Browns. 
and they leut it to us for the evening ! 

.* 
* 

THAT was rather a bad misprint when our best local reporter 
wished to say, “ Her tiny feet peeped through her habit-skirt,” an'! 
romehow or other it came out “ habit-shirt.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next pieture offered to the readers of ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY 
ts an ott painting by HAYNES WILLIAMS, measuring 4 ft. 6 in. x 310.47 7 
splendid gold frame, and entitled, 


“WISHING AND WAITING.” 


All that has to be done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY. by sening on 
Enrelope with this announcement enclosed, tosether with the Name and 
Address of the Applicant, any time before March 31st. 

Address—" ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C. 
*_° This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon heticeen 3 p.m.and 6 p.""~ 
and our Readers are cordt-ALLY invited, 


dt ree see 


~SB OF atVva 


ern Kr Ke ae SD 


Saturday, March 2, 1889.) 


TOOTSIE AT THE EMPIRE. 


“HEN I read in the paper of the various Music Halls and 
Thestres of Variety that ave been turned into Limited Liability 


Companies, 
aud pay di- 
vidends of 5 

rcent.and 

2 per cent. 
and 8 per 
cent., witha 
103. bonus 
per share, it 
makes me 
regret I was 
not betroth- 
ed toa some- 
thing in the 
City that 
gets up com- 
panies and is 
allotted 
sharcs to, 
and makesa 
big, o.g pile. 
I put it to 
any Well- 
Regulated 
Girl — when 
compared 
to such, 
what's a 

ob? 

lf I may 
believe that 
wreck and 
rernnant ofa 
tottering no- 
bility—I allude to the Dook Snook—there were actually Good Old 
Times when some Music Halls did not pay for want of patronage, and 
he adds also for want of attractive talent. There was atime when 
even the “Era” half ignored the halls, and they were, certainly, 
all of them, of a rough and tumble sort, and the majority of the 
“artistes,” when seen by daylight slouching through the streets, or 
loating round public house bars, a frayed and frowsy crowd, 

As to the swagger lot—white tied, and with the bold, broad 
display of spotless py! peat A would, in those primitive days 
have been hawled down had they paraded their gorgeousness, 

Donning, the other evening, my best bib and tucker, I accom. 

anied Lardi Longsox (who, seemingly, has taken half e share in 

ky Mo's newly exploited Welsh Rabbit warrens, and 1. sad at 
heart when it is mentioned,) to the Empire Theatre of Varieties in 
Leicester Square, where H. ‘8 Hitchina, model of managers, received 
me with the-sweetest of smiles, the lowest of bows, and a box and 
bouquet for my acceptance, 

Under these circumstances I made up otf mind to enjoy my little 
self, and I just did, for there was a capital entertainment. Among 
the attractions must be mentioned the ever-entertaining White- 
Eyed Kaftir, with many new drolleries and quaint antics. (I am 


Diana: Pan: 
SIGNORINA M. CaVaLLAZzzt. SIGNOR ALBERTIERL. 


Don Juan A, CaICEDO. 


sorry to hear he has lost his favourite fiddle). Charles Godfrey 
as usual powerfully dramatic, took the audience by storm; and 
G. W. Hunter warbled with ease, harmony, and humour. Also 
was there the truly marvellous Columbian marvel, Don Juan A, 
Caicedo, whom you should not miss, The Baldwin Monkey, too, 
fetched them mightily ; whilst Nellie L’Estrange, “ wittiest singer 
of wittiest ditties,” enchanted beholders; and Wilton Mora and 
Carol took their breath away with wondrous feats upon triple bars. 
Nee must I pass over the Glinseretti troupe—Brannan, Cascahel, 

alter Munroe—or May Selby, all very excellent in their dif- 
ferent lines, for there was a wonderful amount of variety in the 
entertainment the evening I spent at the Empire. 

The great attraction there, though, is, of courso, the ballet. 
peaee produced by Augustus Harris and arranged by Katti 
sauner, is a grand show leaving nothing to be dsircd, and afford- 
BS easy Opportunity for the Signorinas Malvina Cavallazzi and 

ettina de Sortis, assisted by Signor Luigi Albertieri, todisplay their 
powers of execution, But what pl mc most was Paul Martin- 
etd comic pantomimic ballet of Zhe Duel in the Snow. Both 

aul and Alfred are excellent in it. If there were nothing else to 
see It would be well worth making the journey and paying your 


—— — 
ALFRED MARTINETTIL 


PaUL MARTINETTI. 


Money to see this really extraordinary performance. The opening 
aed y extr: ar} : pening 
ial Is at the Grand Opera at Paris, wheres carnival ball is in pro- 
nhle sande is one of the liveliest and prettiest spectacles imagin- 
there re, ee a hundred times livelier than a bal masqueé over 
auichtce Wy is, Then follows the duel, at which you will scream with 
You will. ; and then Paul Martinetti’s weird death scene, at which 
probably shudder. Whatever you do don’t miss it, my dears. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 
GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers o1 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The S.operics,” 
9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


“sLOPER”" WatTcH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” March 2nd, 1889, 


Namezeee ee ee ee 


THE 


OTT EM A) 


How many times applied ................... 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “Nalf-Holiday" || 


The list for this week's Campetition will close on Wednesday 
evening newt, dJarch 6th, 1889. The Result of «hi Competition. of 
#eb, Brd, 1889, will be published in the “ Hau Hovipay’ sor 
Maroh 9h, 1889, 


134th WEEK. 
RESULT OF FEBRUARY 16th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SLOPE R” WATCHES: 
1. JAMES PARROTT, Clerk, 47 Adolphus Streot, Deptford. Age. 43 years. 
PCRUGE Cont 3 Rorthway Reed, Loughboroagh Juncaee as 
orthway » unction. A, 
3 ARTHUR'T, PAS, Jouruslse Maygrove Road, B:-vdesbu SboX 
. journalist, Tove . ides: . Age, 38 
years. Subscriber—sinice No. 1. . v7, NDON. 
4. THOMAS RICH, Labourer, 5 Princess Terrace, North Town. Age, 30 
tr Subscriber—3 = weeks, ALDERSHOT. 
5. WILLIAM GRAHAM, Blacksmith, 19 Clarendon Terrace. Age, 24 years, 
Subscriber—about ¢ — BRADFORD. 
6. JAMES RICH, 39 St. John Street. Ago, 78 years. Subscriber—nearly 5 
years. BRIDGWATER. 
7. F. H. ROYNON, Albert Villa. Age, 13 years, 7 woeks. Subscriber—¢ 
ears. 


all CALNE. 
8. FRED HILLIAR, Soldier, 5th Dragoon Guards. Age, 23 a, al 


CT ORR ae a 

9. THOMAS J. GO E. Age, 16 years. eee ce encore’ 

10. F. F. ROBERTS, Clerk, Woodside Ironworks. Age, 25 years. Subscriber 
_ re. ° 

11. JOHN RICHARD RICKUP, Engine Tenter, Weldings Works. Age, 33 
ears. Subscriber—since July, 1887. GUIDE (Lanes) 

12. HARRIET BROWN, County Police Buildings. Age. 34 oo Sub- 
iber—3 rs, 40 weeks. HAYWA HEATH. 

13. BLANCHE RE. STOREY, Woodford House, The Heads. A; Sears. 


—3 years, 7 months, 2 weeks. 

15. BENJAMIN HARDCASTLE, Pattern Maker, Royal Arsenal, 52 Hanover 
Road. Age, 30 years. ee iin b 10 months. PLUMSTEAD. 

16. GEORGE JENKINS, Teacher, Kilybebyll Board Schools. Age, 41 wae 

ur, AMES MCEAMEROS its Rac, Eaur. age Bo pre 
. > A . Sergeant '. e, rs. Su 
scriber—since publication. AORTSNOUTH. 

18. TOM C. HOLLOWAY, Postmaster, Post Office. Age, 38 years. Sub- 
scriber—over 3 years. WALLINGTON. 

19. GARKAD PRICE, Bootmaker, 44 Chester Strect. Age, 24 years. Sub- 
seriber—4 fg 3 mon WREXHAM. 

20. WILLIAM J. THOMPSON, Postman, 2 Lockwood Street, The Groves. 
Age, 36 years. Subscriber—over 3 years. YORK, 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 19.—REapy, ay, REapy! 
(With Ally's love to the Eastney Gunners.) 
Oy iron fort, on rolling main, 
Lads, the heavy “Ton-ers” train ; 
Steady eye and steady hand 
Stand, lads, by the guns, lads, stand, 


If Germans sulk, and Russians rage. 
‘Twill not be long e’er you engage, 
On iron deck, on grim redoubt, 
Stand, lads, run the big guns out. 


Let Frenchmen brag and briskly boast 
Of how they'll land on England's coast ; 
What care we how big they be? 

We'll meet ‘em, lads, on or 6€a, 


If ships of oak no longer sway 
The circle of the ocean nf 
We've hearts of oak, andehips of steel, 
And shots the braggart’s mouth to seal. 


If German begeers boast still more 
Of robbing Afric’s surf-shook shore, 
From turning turret and barbette 
A message we can send ‘em yet. 


Let Frenchmen brag, with tongue so glib, 
Of giving slip to rocky “Gib.,” 
They'll never takeus unawares 
To land on Mix Mangare stairs, 


If at Samoa for a while 

The Teuton has a chance to smile, 

In “ Austral" England's youngest sons 
Can lend a hand tc work the guaos, 


Ay, if to foe turn lagging friend, 

Ay, still we've got the lade to send, 
From Arctic north to sunny south, 
A message from the cannon’s mouth, 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLoren’s HaLF-HotpDay,” the 
services of a Graphologist of areat skilland talent have been enganed. Readers 
destring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moclerate iength, 
siqned with the usual stanature, and mcoom paniat bua stamped aditressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C. 
Ansiers will be posted direct to the addresses aiven on Enrelopes, No notice 
will be taken of anucommunication not comp! ving with the abore reaulations. 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen duys, but will be forwarded 
as carly as possible, 


A TRAM-CONDUCTOR’S ROMANCE. 
ea 

JING! the bell went; the horses slackened speed —the tram 
sonred: She got in, and she showed the sweeten) ttle boots— 
high-heeled— 
and the dain- 
tiest possible 
glimpse of 
stocking in 


doing it. 
Tom Drudge 
couldn't help 


looking at her 
as he stepped 
inside and said, 
“ Fares, please!’ 
“It was as if a 
blooming rose 
had a-growed 
on a suddink- 
like in the cor- 
ner of the 
blooming wehi- 
ce” se said to 
himself, 
le was a 
‘00.1 fellow at 
eart, though 
surly, “And 
ettin’ up at 
ve every 
mornink, Sun- 
day included, 
an’ bein on the 
job from arf 
past six to ele- 
ven at night 
wasn’t calcu- 
lated to sweeten even a good man's temper,” said his pals, 
She got out at Westminster Bridge, and he couldn't help giving 
her elbow a little squeeze as he helped her down, What was it she 
said, the saucy thing, with her breath on his cheek, and her bright 
eyes twinkling with fun a 
wae must be a married man, to be so handy at helping the 
ies! 
_ “I'm not—blowed if am!" He denied it quite fiercely,—as if 
it mattered to her, almost a real lady, whether a tram-conductor 
ice married or ag b 1 4 rh 

ime went on. He saw her nearly eve’ . The elbow-squeez 
became a thing almost of habit. ce i ‘ 

She was a dancer at one of the theatres, he found out. One night 
she was lifted into the tram by a coarse woman who looked like a 
dresser, aud lay in her old corner white and helpless with pain. 

. “Tt wasasprain 
—a bad one,” the 
woman said. Tow 
would have given 
worlds to carry 
her home iu his 
strong arms, the 
lit'le distance she 
hid to go; but 
the tram ran on 
to Peckham. 
Trams can't wait 
for lovers, any 
more than tide 
or time. 

It was a long 
time till he saw 
her again, Then 
she was shabbily 
dressed, and still 
lame. “Couldn't 
work,” she told 
Tom. The doctor 
said ehe wouldn't 
be able to for ever 
60 long. 

Oh, how Tom 
would have liked 
to squeeze the 
noe, fare 
back into the 
thin little hand. 
“But cell ese 
table girl, if I 
know anything,” he said, “an’ ’twould offend her, most like.” 

Love, you see, was making Tom a gentleman, it either makes a 
man a gentleman or a brute—one or the other, 

But his heart was sore with pity when he saw her go limping 
by, leaning on a stick, and guessed that the twopence for the tram 
fare wasn’t forthcoming, and she meant to trudge as far as the 
hospital on foot, Poor little thing! poor little Sallie—for some- 
oy had told him—perhaps she herself—that her name was Sallie 

nom psov, 

And then a great thing happened—a thing that you only meet 
with in books and real life. vee . z " 

Tom's old Aunt Sarah died, and left him the grocery business in 
Marchmont Street. The first thing he did, on making sure that it 
was true and not a hoax, was to give notice to the tram company. 
Then he kicked his badge all over the place. Then he forfeited his 
week's salary, and bolted off to Camberwell to find Sallie. 

No one an- 
ewered the door 
at first, then 
someone opened 
it. He went in. 
There was a 
sound of scold- 
ing on the land- 
ing. A plaintive 


Pulled out a fve-pound note. 


voice replied. 
It was Sallie's. 
The _ landlady 


was threatening 
to turn her out 
of doors. She 
owed three 
weeks’ rent. If 
it wasn’t settled, 
she must pack 
up. Tom set- 
tled the land- 
lady, and went 
into the little 
room, blushing 


se wee note, 
and begged the 
pale little crea- 
ture to take it, 
and bring the 
colonr to her 
checks again. 
And in the 
end she consented. They had-tea together. Tom took her fora 
drive to Kew next Sunday, She walked about the garden-paths 
quite easily, leaning on his strong arm. : 
Well, she has taken the arm to be her support for good and atl, 
now, aud Tom Drudge is a happy tram-couductor—I mean grocer. 


A drive to Kew. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: (Saturday, Maroh 2, 1889, 


Male Parent, , whatever is the matter with you, Gertrude? 
Gertrude (suddenly reviving). Oh, is it you. pa? I thought that lord— 


that is, I mean—TI thought no one was behind me to save mo from falling. A HARD KNOCK. Jrrepresstble Testotaler (who has come in to do ¢ fod of sarpentry), Beer. 
(Sly girl! the times she had rehearsed this scene, and to think that her Fie. 8’ ‘ou've kept me some dances ? ; 9 cad Seen eceaoe: Pat oP What ft bow 6 : bn 9 twenty 
stupid father should have spoilt tt. po Ske. Yes, Mr. Mannerless—at our next servants’ ball. murmured the lady in her pod athe as she left htm—alone in his glory. 


TOOTSIB’S FRIENDS. SOME FISHY CUSTOMERS. 


= 


Nal 


1, The conger at the Royal Aquarium, having had notice to q':it, hustened back to the sea, and the fishes all came round him to welcome him. “Glad to see you 
old " they cried, “ Yes, and tell us all about the Aquarium, and bi B ta Londlnl rote This from the saw-fish. patio must be full of acten %j 


g 


the t, cha; ” rep the conger, 

tg el pay Lncalgedell helen Water 68 “TI beg your perdon, but you ref to us as ‘chapples,’” remarked the lum . “Excuse my dulness, m 
isa * bis rance, All hai 

No matter ; 
areabove F 


very wild, 
threshold, 


(GMa 
YD) dy VOR EY 
hy Agents 


No, 67.—Miss FLORENCE 8T. JONR. 


\ 
2. “Were there many of my there?” asked the sole. The er 3. ‘Twas then the he had better shut up; and the 
\ A “4 1y n, I 3 euch as smiled thoughtfully. “Lots of ony ome dear bag replied he. “And will hammer-headai shark wld nieve te pet eagat might be the wores for him. 
a} Nn eneecepuae PME aae” | Byer inehee maar pactecyrigrene smog TLSNG ia oer eo fe to a Seesaw 
i ir © nothing, I . 
Diy ae ee aa art | feed nccue ohn ory ows caiiie ia, ru mucwaata Hh of cry shSring het te cong ed RG sms Si 
} a ; s a - e a t t to wo! 
} “She is my fate, for her I'd gladly die.’ —The Hon, Billy. replied the conger, “if you have them handy.” = have beon better for ail if the conger bad stayed at house at the Aquarian. 


Old Man. Ye y 
£2mM9 objection tw 
1 ontar a hart 
Owing to my tanr 


1. The Laird and Swine have heen turned ont of doors by thelr res: ve 2. “Theres a teetotal drink for ye, yo beasts,” roared 
1g” at the door of the “ Thistle Inn. McBung, as he gave the Laird a bottle of lemon, 


4 
g 
F 
: 
F 


3. When the dear Elder passed, he said, “McBung, McBung, ye can knock bis brains out * 
much as you like, but dinna use coorse language, its no Decomitn’.” 


, 1889, Saturday, March 2, 1888, ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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, oan Gaining Ye 
ee you : 
fence,” 
onger, OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 
ulness, ‘ *, * : 

y All hail, ye nionth of merry breezes! Charm us now with sunny days, That's a poetical sentence, eh? But what do you think of France ?—they're going it a little strong. Don't you think 6o? 
No matter ; pay we g0 :-—“ Please may I the Premier be?” This sort of thing we soon thall sce +—Pity the plight of poor Tim Heal Chucked Srom the poy ? Well, really !—The ate Sighters 
=— areabove Fighting with fiste—t the the glove :— _ bes pps by that boy ; He looks on SLOPER asa tic i 
8 


very wild, And quichly Bobbie's beaut: :—The y cross his own 
threshold, without being violently assaulted by that terri 


h 
f poor old SLOPER.—THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


ae ell 


d the 
iy fot 
d got 
fence. 
would 
m. 
think that a harmless- 
ttle thing like this could make one feel queer, a8 Alice said it 
ber, I declare I'l just try three puffs!” 
% ‘ hopeless jackass t 
1. “Ladics and gentlemen, ¥ shall now produce a live cat from the folds 3. (In @ whisper). Come down, you 
ii = of this handurehiers ‘Mic-0-€-6-0-€-00 ! 
PICKHEAD’S SUGGESTIONS FOR SOME ACADEMY SUBJECTS. 
A tt 
an. S 
Riek \F = 
27 NS 
Sh f 
P Ny RS i oii} 
A 1 
CNRS 
al 
Ay tot ¥ 
O'd Man, Yo wont go after the hat, eh, Bob? Yon've got the : z 
samo abjocti Boh / and Mars.” Mars may be snpposed 2. “A Portrait of Osman 3. “Turning Up His Toes.” This 4. “T will eall on Sir F. Leigh. 
MMP EAU ontsen natn tne water as Your old aimmose-instandly chucees, tntizve boon wounded in battle, "Nice thier aee  esrreter erat Tiiswould OWS te erect he Te itt 1k “Es Tot him have hts choles 
t 3s Owing to my tanner having beon a bad ‘un. Ab, mo! ‘Mr. Mars & great success, “catch on” immediately, of them,” sai! Pickhead. 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


_—— 


ALLY’s Prize of £500 has been awarded to Mr, A. FOGDEN, Hair- 
dresser, 44 Market Street, Wellingborough, Northamptoushire. The 
2 Friend of Man cinnot answer 
a Pa hrygnar tie whatever on the 
subject, whether accompanied 
Ly a stamped envelope for 
reply or not. A. SLOPER is the 
last man in the world to give 
otfence to anyone, but he 
is bound to say that many of 
theinducements held out to him 
by some competitors anxious 
to get the £50U have astonished 
and pained hin. Heavenknows 
we all have our faults, and the 
Eminent is no exception, but 
when in all earnestness propo- 
sitions have been made to the 
effect that Jones or Brown 
would willingly give a receipt 
for £500 and have their names 
nblished in the “HatLr- 
ToLIDAY” as the winner of 
that amount, and be satisfied 
with £100, A. SLOPER bezina 
to wonder what the world is 
made of, *\* 


THAT was an original idea 
on the part of a New York 
lady. She desired a witty sur- 

rise for her dinner table, 

hus she obtained it: The 
name of each guest appeared 
delicately inscribed upon the petal of a rose. The writing was 
done with the assistance of electricity, the effect of the elec- 
trical current being to take the colour out of the leaf, leaving a 
white line. *,* 

THE American female has discovered a new use for shoes, A 
bridesmaid in future is not to carry a bouquet, but instead a satin 
slipper filled with flowers, and hung to her arm by ribbons, This 
slipper is an excellent missile to throw at the backs of the depart- 
{ng couple. +." 


For inhuman brutality the crime of a Parsee living at Bombay 
cannot be surpassed in the whole annals of Indian History, The 
murderer was but a mere lad, and his only object was robbers ; 
three persons were killed by him under circumstances of horrible 
cruelty. At his trial he exclaimed, regretfully, that he only realized 


one rupee ! 9 


Waat think pe of this for a novelty in entertainments? It 
happened at a “ Ladies’ Literary Society” in the wild West, They 
(the ladies) called ita 
“ Bung Whittling Cone 
test,” members only 
being allowed to com- 
pete. Each of the fair 
competitors was pre- 
senied with a sharp 
pocket-knife and a 
chunk of wood, from 
which to whittlea bunz 
to fit a large stone jug. 
None could measure 
the hole. Prizes were 
offered for the best and 
worst, and then sold 
by auction, We are 
lad to say one was 
‘ouud to fit fuite well. 


* 

St. VALENTINE’ 
night was unusually 
valentiney with the 
Sloper Family, for the 
all graced the Mohaw 
Minstrels with their 
presence. The occasion 
was the Annual Benefit 
of Mr. William Francis, 
under the Patronage of 
H.S.H. ALLY SLOPER 
and Family, as adver- 
tised on the bills, The 

rogramme was hercu- zs 
bar, to use a mild Gr atweigee! Chirgwin, the white-eyed companion 
of our youth, J. J. Dallas, and Johnny Danvers all making kindly 
allusions to the F.0.M., and his recent trial, Little Thomas 
broughy down the house with “ Who killed Cock Werren?” Good 
Little Thomas ! * 


Four hundred soldiers, returning to Ireland after training, arrived 
at Bristol the other day. It was found that fifty of the men were 
intoxicated. They had supplied themselves with numerous bottles 
of spirits, and had a regular “booze up” in the train. Several 
were laid out at the station like dead men, and six had to be carried 
to the hospital. Serious consequences were only prevented by im- 
mediate measures being taken, Upwards of a dozen of the soldiers 
were taken into custody by the Bristol polive. 


** 
* 


WILSON BARRETT, we greet thee well! For months we have 
mourned thy absence from our midst. We have grieved, we have 
wept ; but still thou 
didst not come. 
Near twenty - five 
years has it seemed 
to us since we last 
saw thy face; but 
now ( figuratively 
— : speaking), we grasp 
‘a thy hand in all joy- 
ousness, Zhe Good 
Old Times, which 

durrett himself has 

assisted to write, is 
a play with a very 
interesting story, 
and is replete with 
thrilling incidents, 
The convict scene 
in itself is well 
worthy a visit, and 
should be seen to 
be appreciated at 
its worth, Wilson 
Barrett is himself 
in fine form, and 
shows he is well 
worthy of the title 
of King of Melo- 
drama, » + 


KOON 
“Ws 


: nae : THE Americans 
Powis us an electric cigar lighter, invented by the Westinghouse 
Zlectric Company. When the current is turned on, a bunch of wire 
loops in the handle are heated toa red heat, and the cigar is lighted 
like you would light it from a red-hot coal. 


+| there we think she 
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Two ip named Burke were recently charged at Ham- 
mersmith with being drunk and disorderly. The younger one is 
only fifteen, and was 
using filthy language. 
When a constable tried 
to make her go away, 
she fell down an: bit his 
leg, her sister jomelng 
on his back and punch- 
ing him at the same 
time, In answer to a 
question from the magis- 
trate whether she would 
go to a home, the 

ounger sister said, “No; 

am going to service. 
This was a very kind 
offer on the part of the 
girl. But surely servants 
are made from better 
stuff than this! 

s-*? 


= 

THE husband of the 
Hindoo Rukhmabal, the 
heroine of the well-re- 
membered suit for resti- 
tution of conjugal right 
has married a secon 
time, Rukhmahai’s case 
is a good illustration of 
one of the evils of child 
marriage, and points to 
the creat unfairnessof the 
social law, which enables the husband to marry a second time, 
while the victim of the—well, first marriage, is prevented from 
all possibility of domestic happiness, 


A SHOCKING accident has befallen a young lady, the niece ot the 

Mayor of Cherveux. She was amusing a little child which she had 

on her lap, Suddenly she threw back her head and remained 

motionless, It was found that a hairpin had penetrated her skull, 

She never recovered consciousness, aud expired during the day. 
** 

WHEN the police succeed in catching a prize-fighting party in 
“the act,” to use a common phrase, the public will be scandalized 
to learn that uot a few members of the peerage and of tne House 
of Commons are concerned in the restoration of the peculiarly 
English form of the gladiatorial show, 


** 

THERE has been a great fashion revelation in one of the best- 
known French Courts, A witness asserted that a “ prrfectl 
gloved woman never puts on a pair of gloves a second time,” Wit 
twenty-button gloves at 18s, the pair, what would a lady's yearly 
glove bill amount to? * 


It is astonishing what an extraordinary number of the female 
sex there are engaged in the hair dressing and shaving business 
throughout Lon- 
don, This is es- 
peels noticeable 
n the West-end. 
We hardly think 
this is fair, An 
irate wife may. per- 
haps, be privileged 
to play with her 
husband's hair, but 


should stop. We 
do not wish todee & 
preciate in the 
slightest, female 
talent ; no, we will 
even go so far as 
to say they never 
fail in anything 
they undertak 
bless'em. But stil 
we think a line 
ought to be drawn 
somewhere, A. 
SLOPER happened 
to escort a friend into a barber's the other day. Unfortunately the 
attendants were females. A. SLOPER did not leave that shop be- 
fore he'd been shaved, shampooed, and had his hair cut. A sweet 
little thing even asked him, innocently, if he would have the top 
of his head singed, This was adding insult to injury with a ven- 
geance. The Eminent is now minus his three hairs, 
** 
* 

THE French Ministerial crisis has made known to the outside 
world the fact that there is more than one Boulanger in Paris. In 
one list of possible Ministers Senator Ernest Boulanger is placed 
as Minister of Finance. This Boulanger, however, is no relation 
to the General of that Ilk. If he really ever should be in office 
the name will have a tendency to mix the simple-minded r 
elector just a little, ee 

* 


A Boston (U.8.) pastrycook recently received the following 
letter :—“Sir,—When I was a child, over thirty years ago, [ took 
off your counter in Brattle Street a sugar man, price provehiy one 
cent, and it has troubled my conscience off and on ever since, and 
once I sent money to you by a friend, and she was ashamed to 
deliver it; so 1 enclose it by mail (50 cents), and beg that you will 
acknowledge it.” Would that there were more conscieuce-stricken 
fellows among our debtors. But, alas ! we fear it is not so, 

* 


* 

THE chorus girls at the Lyric Theatre are exceedingly despon- 
dent, for the last weeks of Durothy are announced at last, but her 
successor wil] not be ret 
till near the end of April. 
Charles Harris will then 
undertake the stage man- 
agement of the Lyric. 

. 


heal 
A WELL-KNOWN society 
g-utleman recently put up 
for White's Club. +n his 
absurd conceit he had no 
doubt as to his election. 
Indeed, he went so far as 
to invite a number of 
friends to meet him at 
dinner at the club in com- 
memoration of the event, 
aud order the meal. And 
then a hard hearted com- 
mittee blackballed him. 
** 


* 

THIS is the newest from 
the Yankees, “ There goes 
Mary Anderson,” said a 
Boston salesinan toa little 
cash boy. “Oh! why 
didn’t vou let me know in 
time?" exclaimed the boy. 
“IT haven't got money 
enough to go to see her 
play, but [ might have looked at her.” The lady had not passed 
out of heariug. Turning back she stooped and kissed the boy. 
“There” my lad, she said, “you can not only say that you have 
seen Mary Anderson, but that she has kissed you.” Strange how 
these things only take place in America, 


{Saturday, March 2, 18809, 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. r 


A CALENDAR FOR THB WEEK ENDING MARCH 9TH, 1889, 
—— 


8rd March, 1866.—The Lanect, of this date, tells us the v3; 
to live a hundred years :—“ Dr. Julius von Tischweilen lately ,. 
at Magdeburg, at the age of one hundred and nine years, He st... 
in his will that the mauner of reaching a t age is very simp), 
Assume, as often as convenient, and especially during the hours ¢: 
sleep, the horizontal position—the head towards the North 1'o).. 
and the rest of the body in a direction as much as possible that ¢; 
the meridian, By this means, the magnetic currents which pervay', 
the suriace of the globe keep up a regular and normal kind o; 
nutrition of the mass of iron contained in the economy ; and hence 
arises an increase of the vital principle, which regulates al the 
organic phenomena having a dir ctaction on the preservation of life.” 

$rd March, 1877.—At daybreak this morning a farmer's boy cis. 
covered the corpse of a gentleman up to the middle of the body in 
the water in the marshes round Woolwich Arsenal. It was that of 
a pensioned officer from the Arsenal, who had last been seen alive 
at the grave of his wife in Plumstead Churchyard ; and it is sup. 
posed he, in the dark, stumbled into the bog, from which he was 
unable to extricate himee:f, and thus perished, 


4th Maroh, 1811.—When Lord Lawrence, who was born this 
day at Kicumond, in Yorkshire, was plain John Lawrence, and 
collector at Delhi, he gave the writer of an illegible letter a lesson 
which the latter never forgot. One day, the colonel in command 
of the district sent the collector a note, in which there was not a 
word that was readatle. Lawrence was too busy a man to puzzle 
himself over the scribbling marke, out of which he could extract 
no meaning. Taking a sheet of paper, he penned a reply that was 
an object-lesson—“ ily Dear Colonel,” fctlowed by several lines of 
unmeaning scribble, and legibly signed. In an hour or two the 
colonel came over to the collector's office, and, in angry tones, 
demanded an explanation. Lawrence answered his wrath by hand. 
ing him his own letter, simply saying, ‘ Read that.” The colon! 
tried, failed, and then, seeing the point, retired a wiser man. 

4th March, 1844.—This night, under the auspices of M. Jullien, 
the first Bal Masqué during the present century was given at Coveut 
Garden Theatre. 


pI 

5th March, 1851.—0n this day, it was reported that a verdict 
of “ rere had been returned bya jury at Brecon on the | oly 
of George Miller,a young man, who ¢ song himself by swallow. 
ing a large quantity of arsenic in a glass of beer. The motive was 
jealousy, the young woman to whom he was attached having latt: rly 
shown a preference for an actor. There was no evidence to prove 
insanity. The witnesses spoke of Miller as having been collected, 
though elated with drink when he took the poison, The hody wis 
interred inachurchyard at-night, and the crowd who attended sang 
a hymn when the burial was over, 

5th March, 1877.—On the evening of this day, an fron-worker at 
Birmingham threw himself in front of a steam-roller at work, 
exclaiming, “Where that goes I will follow!” The ponderous 
machine passed over him, and left him a mangled corpee. 

5th March, 1699.—A tax was this day laid on the French theatres, 
in consequence of which the seats in the pit were charged eightcen 
sola, instead of fifteen sols, as heretofore, 


= 

6th March 1521.—Polynesia, in the Pacific Ocean, was first 
discovered by Magelhaens on this day. “Taboo” is a word bor 
rowed from the Polynesian islanders, and naturalized in England. 
It ie, however, as often used in a wrong as ina right sense. The 
word means sacred, inviolable, haly. To declare a thing “tabooed "is 
to shield it from profane, and to dedicate it to holy purposes, 
Yet we tind vegetarians “tabooing” flesh-meat, and teetotalers 
placing fermented liquors under “taboo,” with the most sublime 
contempt for the meaning of the word. . 

6th March, 1849.—In a letter to Mr. Ellis, bearing this date, 
Macaulay writes :—“ How they settle the matter, I care not, as the 
duke says, one twopenny damn.” . In a note on the expression, Mr. 
Trevelyan says, “It was the Duke of Wellington who invented this 
oath, 60 dis i ec to the greatness of its author.” 

6th March, 1850.—The Tubular Railway Bridge over the Menai 
Straits was this day opened. 


Tth 1887.—This day, an amusing incident happened 
at the police-court at Dover. When the magistrates took their seats 
on the bench, the usual order, “ All persons in court take their hats 
off,” was given by the attendant. An officer. who was present with 
a number of soldiers in charge of a prisoner, at once rose, and 
directed his men to keep their head-coverings on, doing so himee'f. 
The presiding magistrate pointed out to the officer that the proc:ed- 
ing was contrary to the custom which had always been observed is 
the court by military men, from the highest rank down to the 

rivate. The officer said, “I have no objection to taking otf my 
ot but it is the duty of the military, when under arms, not to take 
off their hats.” The presiding magistrate then said, “The etiquette 
in civil courts is for a person's hat to be removed.’ The order of 
the Bench was then obeyed. 


8th March, 1711.—Secretary Harley was this day stabbed by 
the Marquis de Guiscard, at the council-board, with a peuknile, 
during an examination upon a charge of high treason, “The poitt 
stopped at one of the ribs,” says Swift, “and broke short half so 
inch. Immediately, Mr. St. John era ug rose, drew his 
sword, and ran it into Guiscard’s breast. Five or six more of the 
council drew, and stabbed Guiscard in several places, but the Earl 
Powlet called out, for God's sake, to spare his life, that he mig: 
made an example; and Mr. St. John’s sword was taken from hiu 
and broke, and the footmen without ran in and bound Guiscar. 
who begget he might be killed immediately. I know him vt 
well, and think him a fellow of little consequence, although vi 
some cunning and much villainy. It is not above ten days ago thst 
I was interceding with the secretary in his behalf, use [ heard 
he was just starving; but the secretary assured me he had fo" 
hun pounds a year pension.” 


pA 
Oth March, 1886.—A case of cruelty to animals was hes 
this day at the West Riding Police Court, at Sheffield, which te 
bench described as the most dis; raceful—for its extreme and utte! 
-ruelty—which they had ever dealt with. The defendant was 12 
theemploy ofa boreal seniors at Barnsley, and attempted to vat 
from Barnsley to Sheffield a horse which had been injured by a 
cart shaft, and had a deep hole in its side. The hole was stutted 
up with hay and sawdust, and witnesses who saw the amu 
described it as in great agony, The defendant found himself cour 
pelled to kill the horse before reaching the journey’s end, and the 
slaughterer to whom it was taken said it was sent to London in 
the usual course.” Defendant, in his defenve, said he was orci: 
to take the horse by his employer, and he did not know the extent 
of its injuries, He was sent to gaol fora month, and a wer! 
was issued against his employer. 
9th March, 1661.—The earliest known complete printed book i: 
Latin Bible, printed by Gutenberg and Fust, at Mentz, in ib. 4 4 
copy of this book is in the British Museum, It is called 
“Mazarine Bible,” from a copy found in the library of Carcits 
Mazarin, who died on the above date. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR, Grewert DauziEt. t ! 
prictor of “ ALLY SLopar's HaLr-Hoipay. 


nert-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway %' | 
on duty rrecpted), who should happen to meet with his or herd 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United hv ye 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPERS Hale 
Houipay” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Acer 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-Houipay” is published every Thr 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Inanrance lasts one week fre 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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THE LAY OF THE LAST SCHOONER. 


-THERE was a coasting 
"schooner once, 
O’er stormy seas a rover, 
Her name was Liecly, but 
alas! 
Her liveliness is over, 
For more than two half 
centuries— 
How wonderful the 
notion !— 

This venerable 
vessel roamed 
About the foam- 

= ing ocean ; 

s By she was a tiny 

yy little craft, 

Her cabin was a 
small cot ; 

But what's the 
odds, she's 

. cometo grief— 

She's now a wreck at Wal- 
cot. 

Her captain views her with 
dismay, 

He wandered near and far 


n her; 
s rears are eighty—'pon my And, save a boy named 
word : pooner, 
1. is an ancient mariner, These two old tars were all the 
holt him in the picture here crew 
‘oft so nimbly apeineine: To navigate the schooner. 
hile, hat in hand, he shouts, | And so the Lively passed away, 
“Ahoy!” . Her liveliness is over ; 
nd thencommences singing. | She’l never traverse’ ocean 
r mate is three score years more, 
and ten, A centenarian rover, 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


LOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantiat Presents away 
pry week to Purchasers of “ ALLY BLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "-— 
toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
trent out and fill in the Label printed betow, expressing a wish 
rhat the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 
ALLY'S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 

." Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand ¢ 

cclope whether it is a Lady or Gentionau genres sii 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” March 2nd, 1889. 


**Slopor Watches” will not be given, 
109th WEEK. 
SULT OF FEBRUARY 16th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


LONDON. 
A SILVER BRAOELET. 


. JAMES TRAVIS JENKINS, Pontadawe Collegiate School, SWANSEA. 


A ORICKET BAG. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


ted in this peasy ad of charge, pro- 

fame and Dildrcs 
‘ Advertisement, nog 
yuhlication, but asa guarantee of 


de undertakes, free of charge and 
v, to forward dnbcdacwils to the 
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Address— 


OTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THe SLOPERIES,” 


99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


—_—— 
ATHITE, aged 20, blonde, looks con- 
1 sitered passable in society, medium height, 
connected, minsical, fond of painting, and 
Cheerful and loving nature, would like to 
cspond with a gentleman with a view to 
Ph He must be dark, age from 20 to 
E {gine send photo and address with full partienlars—“ Katnre.” “Toot. 
SMATHIMONIAL AGENCY,” © The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ae = 
EXTLEMAN, aged 30, good-looking, very well educated, and 

1 Independent means, wishes to make the acquaintance of a handsome 
$ lly of good Agnre and lively disposition. All communications will be 
stietly private, and photos returned if desire’,  Address—" GENTLE> 


fai ‘ oes MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” * The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
LE, 


Dorotny (Aged 24). 


AITIT would like to correspond with gentleman about 30, She 
oy 42s Father tall, and wonld make a loving, useful wite, A kind- 
min and lover of home preferrel to a rich man. Address 


{pe Toorsie's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," “The sloperics,” 99 Shoe 


STRALIAN, now in England, wishes to correspond 
ly with view to matrimony, Must be dark, good-looking, 

hot over 18. Advertlser is 25, tall, dark, not bad-looking, 
and position in Australia, Please enclose photo, which 

cre, as Confidential, to—* FRANK,” “TooTsie’s MATRIMONIAL 
The Sloperies," 99 shoe Lane, London, EC. 


‘O FARMERS’ 


with tee DAUGHTERS (consins) wish to correspond 
aa at oqentlemen with view to early matrimony, Nancy, aged 20, tall, 
ni lnvlag don: Nellie. aged 21, medium heizht. fair complexion, mus!- 
auld ‘ ispasition. Both are good-tempered, thoroughly domesticated, 

2 ns cs. Only those with honourable intentions 
or “NELLIE,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMON! aL 
99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C. 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*.* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as suvn as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishse to assure his Curreapondente that ali 
letters of Le apr and interest,and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultemately in his Letter-Boz, 
he therefore invites 001 respondenee on all subjects, 


15 DERBY STREET, GREENKEYS, MANCHESTER, 
February 7th, 1889. 

DEAR OLD SLoPER,—Pardon the familiar manner in which I 
address your most noble self, I feel sure if you veh knew of the 
sincere affection | have for you that you would forgive me. 
Latterly | have noticed in your world-renowned paper of papers 
that your notorious aud historical sunshade is getting in rather a 
dilapidated condition, so therefore I have taken the great liberty 
of sending the “ Friend of Man” a new umbrella, which | may say 
is a very costly one, and [| believe was made for one of the west 
coast kings, I sincerely hope that the great and only SLOPER will 
accept it and treasure it with his other costly relics in the 
Museum. Give my love to Tootsie, and tell her | think it-is quite 
time that Lord Bob came to the “ scratch.”—Believe me to remain 

ever yours, E. T. KENWORTHY, 


MAYBURN, LOANHEAD, SCOTLAND, Frbruary 9th, 1889. 
Srr,—1 received my cuaracter this morning, given from the 
gtaphologist of yours; and | must say he has made fine work of 
it, It is all true what he has written, The thing that struck 
me most was to know [ was given to decided histrionic pursuits, 
for so lam. [ ama ventriloquist, wizard, and singer. Hoping 

this note will do the graphologist more good in oy BELL 


I remain, yours faithfully, T 
SLOPERS FIVE HUNDRED POUNDS PRIZE. 
£500 


have, thes day, becn presented by the F.0.M. to 
A. FOGDEN, Hairdresser, 44 Market Street, Wellingborough, 
Northamptonshire, 


*,* A. SLOPER hereby gives notice that he cannot answer any 
questions in regard to the award, whether accompanied by a 
stamped envelope or not, 

“THE SLOPERIES,” Afarch 2nd, 1889. 


THE “SLOPER SILVER MEDAL FOR VALOUR”’ 
has this day been presented to ‘ 
Mrs. EBNT, 
for her courageous conduct on the occasion of the 
MURDER OF HER IIUSBAND AT SWANSEA, 


THE following is a brief account of the occurrence :—" On the 
night of Saturday, 9th ult., Mr. Frederick George Kent, landlord of 
the Gloucester Hotel, Swansea, and Mrs, Kent retired to bed, 
having safely locked all the doora, including that of their 
own room, which they fastened trom the inside. About five 
o'clock the next morning, Mrs. Kent was awakened by the 
sound of a match being struck, and, looking towards the dressing- 
table, she saw a black man in the act of lighting the candle which 
stood on the table. She nudged her hushand, and said, “ Fred, 
there’s a man in the room.” Mr. Kent jumped out of bed and 
closed with the intruder, who strugzled desperately. Mra. Kent, 
with great coolness, remembered that her husband kept a revolver 
under his pillow. She found it, and_jumped out of bed, with the 
intention of shooting the intruder, e candle, however, had not 
been lighted, and it was too dark for her to distinguish the men 
separately. They were still struggling, and in a few minutes one of 
the wrestlers threw the other on the , where they still clung to 
each other. By this time the plucky wife had lighted the candle, 
For some little time the woman hesitated, fearing to injure her 
husband, but after a few moments she saw her chance of firing at 
the lower part of his assailant’s body, and, with that unerring am 
which is so unusual with woman, shot him in the lower part of the 
thigh. He fell bleeding to the floor with a fearful imprecation, and 
crept under the bed. Brave Mrs. Kent then unlocked the bedroom 
door and called for assistance. While she was doing so, the man 
crawled from under the bed and, seizing the looking-glass, hurled it 
at Mrs. Kent. Happily, it missed her; but the diversion caused by 
this violence enabled the villain to extinguish the candle, rush for 
the door, and escape. Whena le ra was again obtained, it was 
found that Mr. Kent had been terribly cut by a ragor on the throat 
and about the stomach. Two hours later the unfortunate victim 
died.” “THE SLOPERIES,” Afarch 2nd, 1889. 


PLEASURE. 
PLEASURE! What is it? Hard to say: 
Some call it tea and scandal ; 
While some insist it duth consist 
In festivals dubbed Handel. 
Some vote an oyster supper nice, 
While others spend their leisure, 
Playing a sett across a net, 
~ Or fielding out--for pleasure ! 
Some go to Margate with their wives 
For pleasure—pray don’t doubt them— 
Whil. others, with the self-same tale, 
Turn up, sly dogs, without them, 
There are who love to climb, to row, 
‘Lheir manly strength exerting ; 
And some, | guess, night well confess, 
Their only joy was flirting. 
The fact is this, that pleasure’s like 
A census—all-embracing. 
A Jack-o’-Lantern each of us 
In different ways is chasing! 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


CHRISTMAS APPHATL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN Last WEEK's “HAte- 
Houiway,” £16 28, 74/. SINCE KECEIVED :— 


SHORTFELLOW, 1d. ; BLOCKWooD, Q.C., Id.; BULLOCK, ld.; Stn J. AN HEN, 
It.; ONE OF THE 12 JUDy's, ld; AUNT TowzeRr, l.; ADA SIMMONS, 28. ; 
FLonnik, 28.; ANNIE GARRICK, 18; CHARLES WaLrer, 6¢.; Frank HODGE, 
1s. 6d.; SOUTHAMPTON, 64.5 DUBBT, @1.; Beat, 6d.; RK. Fooxey, 3.3; Mary 
Davis, 6.; F. WaLton, 4; CI-INCLUS, 1s.; ESME WYNNE, ls.; T. R. SAL- 
FouD, 6d.; J. H. DALTuN, 33. 


Making a total received up to February 19th, 1889—£148 28. 114d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


THE man who objected tu street-organs and German bands, on 
the grounds that they were not music, admitted that at least they 
made the muse sick, 

Cross QUESTIONS.—“ On what grounds did he kiss you?” “On 
He master's grounds.” “Was it on the sly?” “ No, sir—on the 

ips. 

PATERFAMILIAS says that the enburban villas are villa-nous, 
and that every experienced man shuns the modern mansions, 

OxF 70 HER.—* Griflith’s safe!” exclaimed Mra, Muddle ; “Jor’, 
I'm so glad that Temple Bar beanty js all right!” 


71 
HIS “LITTLE GAME.” 


——— (Continued) 


“Mr. BLENErNeopp,” I stammered, “I beg, I tr-wst you will not for 
one moment credit,or even take notice of, either this most scandalous, 
most iutolerable 
invention of Bag- 
shaw's, noroft the— 
er—the truly cow- 
ardly insinuations 
thrown out betore 
by this—er—this 
7 reson” (indicating 

Arkin), “who is 
actuated by the 
basest of motives, 
and whois, in plain 
words, Mr. Bienkin- 
sopp, making great 
game of yeu in 
order to accomplish 
the low, vile end of 
the ‘little game’ he 
is himself playing.” 

“Mr. Muffin, sir,” 
snid our host— 
“Timmins, you 
may retire. Mr, 
Muffin, you, sir, 
have sour legs — 
my dear, pardon— 
overlooked your 

resence” (this to 

lora) —“you, sir, 
have your —er— 
your nether portion 
under my mahoga- 
ny, and at present— 
at present, Ls y, are 
my guest. Such, sir—swch being your position, 1 shall feel it incum- 
bent on me to observe the demeanour suitable and—er—proper to 
the melancholy—1 mean the—er—the occasion, in fact, and not say 
what I might say with respect to—er—ahem !—your strange conduct 
regarding th em !—most unfortunate birds we have—er—lately 
been discussing. Up to this evening—in truth, till but a period of 
twenty minutes or so ago—I Jooked upon you, Mr. Muffin, ina 
most favourable light, and my daughter, | think I may venture 
to say, has looked upon you in—er—nahem!—in the same sort 
of way.” Here he lost breath, and went back to the decanter to 
recruit. 

At that very moment, Larkins, who all this time had been pre- 
tending to be eating his walnuts and sipping his wine—my wine, 
the brute !—raised his head, and looked across at Flora witha smile 
—a mile of the most detestable and diabolical character, brimful 
as it was of meaning, and spiced with but half-concealed contempt, 

I had just time 
to see that Flora 
returned the fel- 
low’s look with 
interest before 
old eagle 
putting down h 
now empty glass, 
and placing his 
hand onthe third 
button of his 
waistcoat, con- 
tinued his 
speech. 

“To return to 
this—er—un plea- 
santly reonal 
subject, Mr. Muf- 
fin. A man, sir, 
a man who de- 
liberately de- 
ceives a trustin 
heart, who woul 
pass himself off 
asa master mind, 
an iutellectual — 
er —an intellec- 
tual giant, sir, in 
the science of 
brown sherry, 
when that brown 
sherry was select- 
ed and ‘laid 
down’ by an- . 
other, would—er—would stick at nothing, sir. I repeat my 
remark, sir—the man who would seek to rob his confidin 
host of his one fair daughter under euch guise, is only 
for——" 

This was too much, even for me. I started up, and went off at the 
old idiot with a bang. as it were. ae 

“Enough, sir!” I cried. “ You have said quite enongh about the 
wine | was weak and kind enough to gire you,and which | see you 
have so much enjoyrd—you've taken too much, sir, and got fat upon 
it. But I don’t bear malice. 1 don’t wish to see your face again, 
that’s all! I have eaten some dozen dinners in your house, of 
which I have provided the best parts, Wear- now quits. Farewell, 
sir, | pity, and—leave you. But as for this per-on,” | continued, 


The third button. 


pointing at the unabashed Larkins, “all this 1s his invention, his 
vile conspiracy ——" 
“Pooh!” broke in the fellow, coolly. 


“Look here, Muffin, my 
boy. Fact is, you 
know, you tried 
to cut me_ out, 
and win Misa 
Blenkinsopp with 
a ‘little game’ of 
ayour own playing. 
Now Jhaveessayed 
to achieve that 
| most desirable re- 
\ sult” (here he 
Ht bowed to Flora, 
fig (ho hung her 
Ati) prety: treacherous 
se head) “with my 
‘‘litde game.’ The 
only question we 
ask now is—Who 
holds the Odd 
Trick?” 

* * * * 

How I got out of 
that room | haven't 
an idea, but | was 
devoutly glad when 
I found myself 
back in my cham- 
bers behind locked 
doors, 

Through — those 
locked woors, never: 
theless, Lurkins’s 
triumphant guffaw 
and Flora Bleukin- 
sopp’s ringing laugh pursued me, T hear them still. 

(a atid Putin person has since married that low fellow. I 
Her bad taste is obvious, 

THE END, 


“ Farewell, sir.” 


leave her to her sad fate, 


‘THB “F.O.8.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


No, 68.—MR. HarDex Corrry, F.08. 


“Asn ral rule, we are rather reluctant to take a Coffin 
es a sub: of discourse. Somehow, we seem to feel a 
Greepy-crawly shiver sneaking up our tronser legs at the men- 
of the word. But we should not be duing our duty to the 

tish public, tf we cm daa to tackle the Coffin hero of this 
week s ‘Gallery.’ Hayden Coffin first saw the light of day some 
years i but, sad to relate, he was born deaf and dumb, and 
to theage of seven nota sound was heard to escape his lips. 

en he was about this age, the famous American inventor, 
Edison, bappened to be visiting the family. On his being told 
of Hayden's defect, he simply smiled, took the child on his 
knee, opened its mouth, and forced one of his wonderful phono- 
into the lad's throat. The effect was wonderful Imme- 

ately, Hayden began singing in a swect, rich voice, about 
p Gomeone being Queen of his heart to-night. The family were 


charme}, and a modest young man, of very retiring and saintly 
@isposiuion, named H. J. Leslie, at once offered to take him in 
Band, and bring him out on the London siage. This offer wns 
accepted, and we now see how Leslie's promise was fulfilled. 
Chiefly because, like his master, he is fond of Dorothy, Coffin 
‘was created F.O.S.,and the’ sloper Award of Merit’ presented 
to hin ember 12th, 1885.""— Dehrett 1mprorer, 


t 


| *arry. Whats yer got there, guv’ 


| F Landiora, Why, yer as 


@ nobleman's smoke, did you not? 
orth o” shag, of course. 


this 


‘ner? 
ked ee bottle of the sparkling, and 
*arry. Yea, but I meant a bottle o ginger-pop, and a penn’- 


ee ee eee worried tel srareyel aes ye pth 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, March 2, 1889, 


PREPARING FOR THE DRAWING-ROOM. 
» 


This 
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George. Oh. Tsay! Bat Jove, you've smashed my eye. 


\ 
glass, Ethel! What a girl you are! 
Ethel. Serve you right. You'll now understand what it 
fs to have a pain o’ glass in your eye! (He dtd, too! 
Vol. \ 
First Young Lady. 1 say, Alice! aunt says she is not going to wear a “low” dress, fae y repeals agen ae : 
e. I wonder really as as eays 
because of the wind. She says it pierces her to the bone, Pogue ty eiapentog es ph ged 
Second Young Lady, Very likely. You see, dear, in her case the wind has only to boy over, as, if rplicean herlany —— pig dber haw 
go skin-deep before it reaches there ! me believe, I must marry at the least an “ honourable.” 
w CENDS. “WHAT ARE THOSE MYSTIC SOUNDS 
os stl ee AT NIGHT?” 
‘Ga- 
Maiden's Votce (from avove). What are those sweet sounds 
Loni It must be—yes, it is—dear George singing under ny 
* [It was only the bull-dog horling: But no matter! 
ONE KIND OF HORSE. 
T have left him b 
hound of went up t 
feathers Vw 
™my pants fo Shakebaco 
Sve ™e 
add.Comat SSE ae 
lighrmess Thne 
my deseenr 
carefully 
Ready ’ 


Go! 


duung ba | 
descent so 
Stand where 


ae ave 
Jack.” 


2. “Hlere'sastate of things! Turned intoa human clothes"? 


ria 1. “Yon leave m 
bos,” simpered Mrs 
‘smanners. Here 


